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THE  SHAVER'S  CALENDAR, 


Lo,  1  have  made  a  Calender  for  every  yearc, 
That  Steele  in  strength,  and  time  in  durance,  shall 
outweare. 

Spenser. 

Read,  ye  that  run,  the  awful  truth 
With  which  I  charge  my  page ; 

A  worm  is  in  the  bud  of  youth 
And  at  the  root  of  age. 

C(nvper. 

Yet  doth  some  wholesome  physic  for  the  mind 

Wrapped  in  this  paper  lie; 
Which  in  tha  taking  if  you  misapply 

You  are  unkind. 

Jonson. 
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PREFACE 


WIN. 

iin 


''/  /iave  only  madc^"  as  Montaigne  says^ 
*'<7  nosegay  of  culled  Jlozvers^  and  have 
brotight  nothing  of  my  ow7i  but  the  thread  that 
ties  tliemy  But  perhaps  I  may  point  otit 
that  the  thread  has  been  tied  in  no  hap-hazard 
vianner^  for  the  quotations  have  been  arranged 
so  that  each  month  presents  a  scene.  I  have 
thus  sought  to  extract  from  deliberate  collo- 
cation rather  more  sense,  and  occasionally 
more  hu?nour,  than  the  quotations  imply  by 
the77iselves ;  remembering  that  Milton  points 
out  in  Iconoclastes  that  ^"^ such  a  borrowing  as 
this,  if  it  be  not  bettered  by  the  borrower, 
among  good  authors  is  accounted  plagiary.'''' 
The  author  ^Areopagitica  omits,  however,  to 
remark  that  such  a  7ncthod  has  the  further 
adva7itage  of  securing  copyright. 


/  anticipate^  in  order  to  atiswer^  tivo  obvious 
criticisms.  The  first  is  that  this  Calendar 
appeals  only  to  one  sex  ;  the  other  that  it  may 
appear^  like  Goliath  as  described  by  Helen's 
Babies,  ^^  all  bluggy.'"  I  viust  admit  both 
charges :  biit^  in  the  first  case,  the  Shaver's 
sisters  (and  his  cousins  and  his  aunts)  may 
spend  7na7iy  pleasant  evenings  hunting  doimi 
the  quotations;  and  in  the  second  case  the 
blame  must  be  laid  on  the  E7iglish  poets^  who 
write  more  about  blood  than  about  soap. 

I  have  to  thank  several  friends  for  contribu- 
ting quotations  and  helping  in  other  waySy 
especially  Mr.  C.  G.  Tennant.     Otherwise  the 

blame  is  entirely  7nine. 

F.  S. 
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JANUARY 

This  morning  I  began  a  practice 
which  I  find  by  the  ease  I  do  it 
with  that  I  shall  continue,  it  saving 
me  money  and  time;  that  is,  to 
trimme  myself  with  a  razer  j  which 
pleases  me  mightily. 

Pepys's  Diary ^  Jan.  6,  1663-4. 


January 

1 

The  morn's  far  spent,  and  the  immortal  sun 
Corals  his  cheek  to  see  these  rites  not  done. 

Herrick. 

January- 

2 

Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing. 

Longfelloiv. 

January 

3 

We  rise,  our  beards  demand  the  barbe 

r's  art. 

Gay. 

January 

4 

Lead  me  to  the  crystal  mirrors. 

Pope. 

7 

January  5 

Chins  be  rough  and  razorable  I 

Tempest,  II.  i. 

January  6 

Is  the  f azor^s  edge  invisible  ? 

Loves  Labour's  Lost,  V.  2. 

January  7 

"When  in  moving  the  beard— I  wish  to  be  heard— 

The  dull  razor  occasions  a  curse, 
The  strop  that  I  view  will  its  merits  renew ; 
Behold,  I  record  it  in  verse. 

Pack-woods  Whim. 

January  8 

A  heavenly  image  in  the  glass  appears. 

Pope. 

8 

W 

January 

9 

A  cheek  where  grows 

More  than  a  morning  rose. 

Crasha7v. 

January 

10 

^Sfoot,  there's  a  beard  I 

Davenport. 

January 

11 

The  warm,  sweet'Smelling 

foam 

Full 

in  our  faces. 

P. 

B.  Marstoti. 

January 

12 

I  will  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a 

bristle 

may 

enter  in. 

Tivdfth 

9 

Night,  I.  5. 

January  13 


Mouth,  nose,  and  cheek  the  lather  hides. 
Light,  smooth,  and  swift  the  razor  glides. 

Gay. 


January  14 


Intending  but  to  raze  my  charmed  skin. 

Marloive. 


January  15 


'Neath  the  mute  hand's  to-and'fro. 

Browning. 


January  16 


"With  sharpest  instrument  of  purest  steel. 

Beaumont  &  Fletcher. 


January 

17 

There  is  a  hand  that  guides. 

Tennysun. 

January 

18 

Up 

and  down,  up  and  down  I 

Alidsiunnicr  NigJit's  Dream,  111.  2. 

January  19 

The  peril, 
So  far  from  ended,  scarcely  seems  begun. 

Broivn  'uig. 

January 

20 

As  I  grasp  steel  in  my  trembling  hand. 

J^.  Davenport. 

II 

January  21 

I  am  sorry 

I  e*er  embarked  myself  on  such  a  business. 

Beii  Jonson. 


January  22 

This  little  mangy  tuft  takes  up  more  time 
Than  all  the  beard  beside. 

Roiiiley  &  Middleto7i. 


January  23 


It^s  good  to  feel  the  jar  of  the  steel. 

A.  Con  an  Doyle 


January  24 


Ah,  hair,  are  you  not  grieved 
To  come  from  whence  you  be  ? 

Sidney. 


January  25 

Oons,  what  a  gash  is  here  I 

l^aubrugh. 

January  26 

Blood  on  the  hand  and  blood  on  the  cheek! 

Tuppcr. 

January  27 

I  have  lived  these  five-and-twenty  years,  and 
never  knew  what  colour  my  blood  was  before. 

Ro-:vhy  '^~  Middlcton. 

January  28 

There^s 

blood  upon  thy  face. 

Macbeth,  III.  7. 

13 

January  29 


I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 

J  Heyiry  VI.,  I.  4. 


January  30 


The  same  lips  now,  and  not  the  same, 

S7v{nbiir?ie. 


January  31 


Man,  however  well  behaved. 

At  best  is  only  a  monkey  shaved, 

Gilbert. 


FEBRUARY 

The  first  that  was  shaven  every 
day  was  Scipio  Africanus,  and 
after  him  cometh  Augustus  the 
Emperor,  who  evermore  used  the 
razor, 

Pliny,  Naf.  Hist.  VII.  59,  in 
Holland's  translation. 


February  i 

I  love  to  gaze  upon  a  child, 

A  young  bud  bursting  into 

blossom. 

Ciilverley. 

February  2 

The  juvenal  whose  chin  is  not 

yet  fledged. 

2  Henry  IV.,  I.  j. 

February  3 

He  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Troilu^ 

-  &  Cn'ssi^/d,  I.  J. 

February  4 

No  down  on  his  lip,  on  his  cheek  no  shade. 

Alfnui  Aus/in. 
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February  5 

Fingering  at  the  hair  about  his  lip. 

Tcfuiyson. 

February  6 

Pruning  and  dressing  up 
In  a  rare  glass  of  beauty. 

his  expectations 
Bcan7no}it  &  Fletcher. 

February  7 

The  ungrown 

glories  of  his  beamy  hair. 

Addison. 

February  8 

Thou  beardl 

ess  boy,  I 

pray  take  care  1 

Burns. 

18 

February  9 

You  have  a  shew 
Of  something  on  your  upper  lip. 

SJiirlcv 


February   10 

That  never  has  known  the  barbcr^s  shear. 

TJincicrav. 


February  11 


I  have  a  beard  coming. 

Midsuuivicr  XigJit's  Dream,  I. 


February  12 


What  wonder  then  thy  hairs  should  feel 
The  conquering  force  of  unresisted  steel  ? 


February  13 

Ripening  youth  with  down  o'ershades  his  chin. 

Gay. 


February  14 

A  chin 

So  full  of  ravishing  dimples  it  were  pity 

A  beard  should  overgrow  it. 

Randolph. 


February  15 

My  herd  is  so  hard,  God  wote, 
When  I  shulde  maydyns  kisse, 

Thay  stand  abak  and  make  it  strange : 
Lo,  age  is  cause  of  this  I 

Addh  MS.  31922. 

February  16 

I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of 
my  hand  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his  cheek. 

2  Hejiry  IV.,  I.  2. 


February  17 

Methinks  I  am  marvellous  hairy  about  the  face. 

Midsummer  A'ight's  Drcuin,  I\\   r. 


February  18 


Overgrown  with  hair  I 

As  Yuu  Like  I L  I\ 


February  19 

Command  a  mirror  hither  straight 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  have. 

Richard  II.,  II '.  I. 

February  20 

Forth  comes  the  pocket  mirror. 

Cwwper. 


February  21 


What  was  pride  turns  horror  in  our  glass. 

Drnmmond. 


February  22 

But  by  the  barber^s  razor  best  subdued. 

Milton. 

February  23 

ni  shave  you  as  well  as  I  can. 

Benjonson. 


February  24 


Upon  this  promise  did  he  raise  his  chin. 

Vcmis  and  Adonis. 


February  25 

He  foams  at 

mcuth. 

6>Mt 

'llo.IV.  I. 

February  26 

The  bright  death  quivered 
TouchM;  and— 

at  the  victim^s 

throat. 
Ten  iiyson. 

February  27 

There 

remains  some  scar  0 

[it. 

As  Vuic 

L/h 

It,  III.  5. 

February  28 

Nought 

reaped  but 

I  have 
a  weedye  crop 

Spenser. 

23 

MARCH 

Alas,  thy  reading  affords  thee  not 
to  know  the  ancient  and  valorous 
power  of  Barbers* 

Gabriel  Harvey. 


March 

I 

The  youth  now  bearded. 

Cu7u/)ir. 

March 

2 

Whose  cheeks 
Are  partially  obscured  by  whisker. 

Culvcrlcy, 

March 

3 

Resolved  to  smooth  his  shaggy  face, 

He  sought  the  barber  of  the  place. 

Guy. 

March 

4 

Where 

no  man  comes  but  leaves  his  fleece 

behind. 

Beaumont  & 

Fletcher. 

27 

March  5 


With  his  sickle  keen  he  reaps  the  bearded. 

Longfellow. 


March  6 


Like  to  a  harvestman  that's  taskM  to  mow. 

Coriolanus,  I.  j. 


March  7 


'Tis  high  time,  on  conscience,  for  him  to 

be  trimmed. 

Ford. 


March  8 


Welcome  to  our  shearing ! 

Winder's  Tale,  IV.  4. 


March  9 

Thy  face 

is  valanced  since  I  saw  thee  last. 

Hamlet,  II.  2. 

March  10 

Sir,  sir,  shall 

you  have  any  occasion 

for  the  glass? 

The  Hu 

mours  of  Oxford. 

March  11 

How  can  ye 

turn  your  eyes  from  off  that  glass 

Wherein  ye  may  new'trim  ? 

Ford. 

March  12 

With  flakes  of  foam. 

29 

Tenjiyson. 

March  13 

Look  in  the  glass,  and  tell  the  face  thou  viewest. 

Now  is  the 

time  I 

Shakespeare's  Sonnets,  j. 

March  14 

Up  with  your  nose,  sir  I 

Beanmo7it  &  Fletcher. 

March  15 

There 

's  an  odd  froth  about  his  mouth. 

Vanbrngh. 

March  16 

His  man  with  scissors  nicks  him  like  a  fool. 

1 
Comedy  of  Errors,   V.  i. 

30 

March 

17 

Takes  him  by  the 

beard— 

Henry 

F.,  IV.  6. 

March 

18 

And  so  proceeds  to 

incision. 
Beaumont  <2 

■=  Fletcher. 

March 

19 

From  cheek  and  throat  and  chin, 

Tennysoji. 

March 

20 

The 

rugged  hair  began 
31 

to  fall  away- 

Dryden. 

March 

21 

The  (k)nightly  growth  that  fringed  his  lips. 

Tennyson. 

March 

22 

Oh,  my  blood  I 

R.  Davenport. 

March 

23 

Mark  that  outcry  of  despaii 

'I 

Shelley. 

March 

24 

He  in  peace  is  wounded,  not  in  wan 

Liicrece,  Sjr. 

32 

March  25 

0  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth  I 

Julius  Ccesar,  III.  i. 

March  26 

Tell  me 

what  is  thy  cause  for  to  synge. 

Sith  that  thy  throte  is  cut  to  my  semynge  ? 

Chaucer. 

March  27 

Barber,^  black  sheep. 

Have  you  any  wool  ? 

Nursery  Rhyme. 

March  28 

I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

Titus  Afidronicus,  III.  i. 

'Usually  mis-spelt. 

33 

March 

29 

Let  everybody  wipe  his  own 

himself! 

Calverley. 

March 

30 

The  barber  waits,  the  wounded 
Looks  like  a  whited  wall. 

wight 
G.   Whetstone. 

March 

31 

Must  I 
For  being  tormented  ? 

34 

pay 

Massinger. 

APRIL 

Abominable  shaving  I 

Dekker,  GjiIVs  Hornbook. 


April  1 

Ask  me  no  more  v/hy  I  do  wear 
My  hair  so  far  below  mine  ear ; 
For  the  first  man  that  e^er  was  made 
Did  never  know  the  Barbe/s  trade. 

Harl.  MS.  6jg6. 
April  2 

But  he  shaved  with  a  shell  when  he  chose, 
'Twas  the  manner  of  primitive  man. 

Andrew  Lang. 


April  3 


All  men  of  hair  I 

Wlnle/s  Tale,  IV.  j. 


April  4 


For  long  hair,  it  is  an  ensign  of  pride,  a 

banner,  and  the   world   is   full   of  those 

banners,  very  full  of  banners. 

Ben  Jonson. 


April  5 

My  beard  has  grown  into  my  lap. 


Tennyson. 


April  6 


What  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touched. 

Pericles,  V.  j. 


April  7 


He  that  hath  a  beard  is  more  than  a  youth; 
and  he  that  hath  no  beard  is  less  than  a  man. 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  II.  i. 


April  8 


God^s  blessing  on  your  beard  I 

Love's  Labour  s  Lost,  II.  i. 


April 

9 

But  truly  there  are  swarms  oE  those 

"Whose  chins  are  beardless. 

New  Acade7ny  of  Compliments. 

April 

10 

No  tuft  on  cheek  nor  beard  on  chin. 

Bro%vni7ig. 

April 

11 

As  smooth  as  Hebe^s  their  unrazcrM  lips. 

Milton. 

April 

12 

I  have  lost  my  beard. 

Beaianont  &  Fletcher. 

39 

April  13 

It  was  not  in  the  battle. 

Cowper. 

April  14 

The  loathsome  mask  has  fallen,  the  man 

remains. 

Shelley. 

April  15 

Inhuman 

man  I  curse  on  thy  barbarous  art ! 

Burns. 

April  16 

How  sweet 

a  plant  have  you  untimely  croppM  I 

J  Henry 

VI.,  V.  5. 

40 

April 

17 

The  grace  of  this  face  consisteth  much 

in  a  beard. 

Ben  Jon  son. 

April 

18        * 

I  could  not  bear 

To  raze  thy  skin. 

You  fig. 

April 

19 

I  lay  aside  that  which  grows  to  me  ? 

2  Henry  IV.,  I.  2. 

April 

20 

Or  make  pale  my  cheeks  with  care 

Because  another's  rosy  are  ? 

Wither. 

41 

April 

21 

Oh  I  happy  beard  1  long  may  it  grow  I 

Beaumont  &  Fletcher. 

April 

22 

But  let 

me  not  forget  the  toilet^s  cares. 

Where 

art  each  morn  the  languid  cheek  repairs. 

Gay. 

April 

23 

I  am  the  reaper. 

W.E. 

Henley. 

April 

24 

Ere 

on 

thy  chin  the  springing  beard  began 

To  spread  a  doubtful  down,  and  promise  man— 

Prior. 

42 

April  25 

On  my  maiden  chin 
Mother  Nature  ^gan  ingender 
Smooth,  soft,  golden  down,  and  thin 
Blades  of  bever,  silk-like  slender. 

April  26 

Sylvester. 

See,  now  my  lip  is  clean,  and  all  my  beard. 

Shelley. 

April  27 

You  are  my  glass, 
I  see  by  you  I  am  a  sweet'faced  youth. 

Comedy  of  Errors,  V.  i. 

April  28 

Prune  all  extravagant  shoots,  and  guide 
Th^  ambitious  tendrils. 

Blake. 

43 

April  29 


Men,  my  brothers,  men  the  workers, 
ever  reaping  something  new. 

Tennyso7i. 


April  30 


Your  beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave 
as  to  stuff  a  botcher^s  cushion, 

Coriolanus,  II.  i. 


MAY 

These  examples  by  the  way  I  show 
To  prove  the  indecency  of  men*s  long  hair* 

R.  Barnjield, 


May  1 

Ho,  ho 

I  if 

you  had  one,  Fd  laugh  at  your  beard. 

Gilbert. 

May  2 

There's  many  a  man 

hath  more  hair  than  wit— 

Comedy  of  Errors^  II.  2. 

May  3 

— whose  chin 

is  but  enriched  with  one  appearing  hair. 

Henry  V.,  III.  prologue. 

May  4 

Ai 

id  whence 

can  all  this  grow? 

Campion. 

47 

May  5 

Here^s 

but  two  and  fifty  hairs  on  your  chin. 

T roil  us  and  Crcssidn,  I.  2. 

May  6 

Why 

wilt  thou  number  every  little  fibre? 

Blnke. 

May  7 

Those  hairs  obscure  the  brightness  of  the  sun. 

Wm.  Barley  (1596). 

May  8 

What  was  worn  some  twenty  years  ago 

Comes  into  grace  again. 

Beaximnnt  &  Fletcher. 

48 


May  9 

Yon  hoary,  lengthening  beard 

111  suits 

the  passions  which  belong  to  youth. 

Byron. 

May  10 

T 

e  up  the  ringlets  on  your  cheek. 

Tennyson. 

May  11 

Jack's 

beard  is  little,  but  his  thrift  is  such 

That  of  a  little  none  e^er  made  so  much. 

Hcylin. 

May  12 

The  old  churl  thinks  none  wise  unless  he 

have  a 

beard  dangling  from  his  waist, 

Lyly. 

49 

May  13 

Let  me  have  his  beard  sawed  off. 


Webster. 


May   14 

I  pray  no  beards  for  me : 
Those  that  love  beards  remain.     The  rest  with  me. 

K.  Bridges, 


May  15 


That  beard  of  yours  becomes  you  not; 
It  shall  be  shaved  before  you^re  a  day  older. 

Byrofi. 


May  16 


Grub  up  the  growing  mischief  by  the  roots. 

Massinger  &  Dehkcr. 


May 

17 

Thy  joyful  harvest  may  begin. 

Gorki  ne. 

May 

18 

Buy  but  a  glass. 

Beaumont  &  Fletcher. 

May 

19 

Fll  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-glass. 

Richard  III.,  I.  2. 

May 

20 

So  much  soap  as  you  may  foam  with. 

Beaiunont  &  Fletcher. 
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May  21 

Go  against  the  hair! 

Merry  Wives,  II.  j. 

May  22 

His  grisled  beard  and  matted  hair 

Obscured  a  visage  of  despair. 

Scoff. 

May  23 

And 

soon  were  lost  in  circumambient  foam. 

Byro7i. 

May  24 

As  they  were  rubbed  with  soap. 

Beanmo7it  &  Fletcher. 
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May  25 

The  tender  blossoms  flutter  down. 

Tennysori. 

May  26 

The  foam  has  a  savour  of  blood. 

Siinnhur7ie. 

May  27 

No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blunt. 

Richard  III.,  IV.  ^. 

May  28 

Fools  are  they  that  fainting  flinch 

For  a  squeak,  a  scratch,  a  pinch. 

Robert  Jones. 
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May  29 

I  felt  the  wound,  yet  feared  I  not  the  deed. 

Geo.  Kirhye. 

May  30 

Till  now,  grown  meek. 

With  wetted  cheek, 

Most  comforting  and  gentle  thoughts  I  had.               | 

W.  Allingham. 

May  31 

Indeed, 

he  looks  younger  than  he  did  by  the 

loss  of 

a  beard. 

Much  Ado  about  Nothings  III.  2. 
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JUNE 

Beauty  will  fade  and  perish,  but 
personal  cleanliness  is  practically 
undying,  for  it  can  be  renewed 
whenever  it  discovers  symptoms 
of  decay* 

W.  S.  Gilbert,  The  Sorcerer. 


June 

1 

What  a  beard  hast  thou  got !  thou  hast  got 

more  hair  on  thy  chin  than  Dobbin,  my 

fill'horse,  has  on  his  tail  I 

Merchant  of  Venice,  II.  2. 

June 

2 

Unscissored  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain. 

Pericles,  III.  j. 

June 

3 

Are  beards  by  civil  nations  worn  ? 

Gay. 

June 

4 

Native  grace  becomes  a  face  though  ne'er  so 

rudely  drest. 

Carnpion. 
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June 

5 

You  are  rough  and  hairy. 

Wi7Uer's  Tale, 

IV.  4. 

June 

6 

I  would  not  shave  *t  tO'day. 

A7itony  and  Cleopatra 

,  11.  2. 

June 

7 

You  must 

forget  that 

rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek. 

Cyinheline^  III.  ^. 

June 

8 

A  hair  was  never 

lost  in  my  house  before 
I  He7iry  IV., 

III.  3. 
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June 

9 

The  smooth  chin  carries  all. 

Beaumont  &  Fletcher. 

June 

10 

Tell  me  no  more  that  long  hair  can 
Argue  deboshtness  in  a  man. 

Harl.  MS.  6jg6. 

June 

II 

Art  not  ashamed  to  look  upon  this  beard? 

Lear,  II.  4. 

June 

12 

Why, 

what  am  I  grown  to?    Give  me  the  glass. 

Beautnont  &  Fletcher. 
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June  13 

That  mirror  shows  the  power  of  your  face. 

Sa  VI  uel  Da  n  iel. 

June  14 

Careful  hours  with 

timers  deformed  hand 

Have  written  strange  defeatures  in  my  face. 

Comedy  of  Errors^  V.  i. 

June  15 

Trim  the  beard ;  .  . 

.  you  know  the  course  is 

common. 

Measure  for  Measure,  IV.  2. 

June  16 

Sir,  I  will  take  your  counsel,  and  cut  my  hair. 

and  leave  vapours. 

Ben  Jonson. 
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June 

17 

Ye  may  commence  a  shaver. 

Bur7is. 

June 

18 

ni  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more. 

I  Henry  IV.,  I L  4. 

June 

19 

Shall  I  fetch  a  barber? 

Ford. 

June 

20 

There  be  excellent  shavers,  I  hear. 

DeHrr. 
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June 

21 

Bid  the  cheek  be  ready* 

Troihis  and  Cressida,  I.  7. 

June 

22 

Are  not  my  cheeks  as  grass  ? 

S7vinburne. 

June 

23 

The  fellow  trims  him  silently. 

Ben  Jonson. 

June 

24 

"With  his  shears  in  his  hand. 

King  John,  IV.  2. 
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June 

25 

Beholding  himself  and  actions  in  the  flattering  glass, 

Bcaumotit  &  Fletcher. 

June 

26 

Who,  having  spilt  much  blood — 

Milton. 

June 

27 

And  cut  his  cheek— 

Tennyson. 

June 

28 

Completes  the  face,  mouth,  chin, 

and  all. 

Swinburne. 
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June  29 

He  was  an  unco*  shaver  I 


Burns. 


June  30 


Nothing  that  is  shall  perish  utterly, 
But  perish  only  to  revive  again. 

Longfellow. 
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JULY 

Begin  at  the  cheeke  on  the  left 
side,  from  which  directly  take  off 
the  skinne. 

T.  S.,  A  Jewell  for  Gentrie  (1614). 


July  1 

Get  up,  get  up  for  shame !  the  blooming  morn 
Upon  her  wings  presents  the  god  unshorn ! 

Herrick. 

July  2 

Blisters  o*  your  tongues  for  waking  me ! 

JoJui  Day. 

July  3 

*Tis  good  sleeping  in  a  whole  skin. 

T-wo  Angry  Women  of  Abington. 

July  4 

The  pale  stars  of  the  morn 
Shine  on  a  misery  dire  to  be  borne. 

Shelley. 
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July  5 

The  beard  of  manhood  still  is 

Faint 

on  your  cheeks,  but  I,  alas  I  am  old. 

Austin  Dobson. 

July  6 

I  pray  thee,  feel  on  my  chin. 

Lyly. 

July  7 

My 

poor  chin,  too;  for  *tis  not  scissored. 

T7V0  Noble  Kinsmen. 

Julys 

What  thou  hast  felt  is  thine.    If  much,  rejoice. 

Owen  Meredith. 

63 

July 

9 

Let  us  make  incision  to  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest. 

Merchant  of  Venice,  11.  i. 

July 

10 

A  looking'glass  I 

Bemunont  &  Fletcher. 

July 

11 

Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me  ? 

Macbeth,  II.  i. 

July  12 

And  on 
Which 

I  see  thee  still, 

thy  blade  and  dudgeon  gouts  of  blood, 

was  not  so  before  I 

Macbeth,  II.  I. 
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July 

13 

The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  face. 

3  Henry  VI.,  11.  s> 

July 

14 

Cut  and  slish  and  slash 

Like  to  a  censer  in  a  barber's  shop. 

Taming  of  the  Shrew,  IV.  3. 

July 

15 

Barbarian, 

stay  I  that  bloody  stroke  restrain  I 

Pope. 

July 

16 

Split  my  windpipe  I 

Vanbrugh. 
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July 

17 

To  faint  now,  being  thus  far. 

Would  argue  me  of  cowardice. 

Massinger. 

July 

18 

Anew 

)egan  his  labours,  though  in  terrible  pains. 

Blake. 

July 

19 

Sha 

rp  is  the  knife  and  sudden  is  the  stroke. 

Byro7i. 

July 

20 

0  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes! 

Richard  III.,  I.  2. 
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July 

21 

Bloody  blameful  blade  I 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream, 

V.  I. 

July 

22 

Harms  unexpected  still  do  hurt  us  most. 

Bodenham. 

July 

23 

My  gfashes  cry  for  help. 

Macbeth 

I.  2. 

July 

24 

Thy  cheek's  side  struck  off ! 

I  Henry  VI. 

1.4- 
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July 

25 

With  gushing  blood  effused. 

Milton. 

July 

26 

A.  little  water  clears  us  of  this  dzzd. 

Macbeth 

//.  2. 

July 

27 

This,  the  bleeding  business. 

Julius  Ccesar, 

III.  I. 

July  28 

You  had  more  beard  when  I  last  saw  yoa 

CoriolanuSf 

IV.  z. 
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July 

29 

Your  whole  face  looked  like 

a  mask  of 

torture. 

Coleridge. 

July 

30 

So  quick  my  toilet 
Give  me  the  glass. 

was  .  .  . 

Longfellow. 

July 

31 

Am  I  so  trimmed  ? 

Beaxcmont  &  Fletcher. 
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AUGUST 

The  fourth  thing  that  commonly 
through  the  world  amongst  all  men 
was  accepted,  was  the  Barbars. 
And  let  no  man  take  this  thing 
in  mockerie* 

The  Dial  of  Princes  (1582). 


August 

1 

And  now  the  early  down  began 
To  shade  his  youthful  chin. 

Percy's 

Reliques, 

August 

2 

Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber 

s? 

Much  Ado  about  Nothhig^  III.  2. 

August 

3 

Of  berde  unnethe  had  he  nO'thing 

For  it  was  in  the  firste'  spring. 

Chaucer. 

August 

4 

There  is  no  trade  but  shaves. 

For  barbers  are  trim  knaves. 

Lyly, 
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August  5 

Eutrapelus,  the  barber,  works  so  slow. 
That,  while  he  shaves,  the  beard  anew  does  grow. 

Anon,  {from  Martial). 


August  6 

Barber,  barber,  shave  a  pig. 
How  many  hairs  will  make  a  wig? 
"Four^and-twenty,  that's  enough/' 
Give  the  poor  barber  a  pinch  of  snuff. 

Nursery  Rhyme. 

August  7 

O  sir,  you  know  I  am  a  barber  and  cannot  tittle'tattle. 

Lyly. 


August  8 


I  can  dress  and  comb  and  shave, 

Isaac  Bickerstaffe. 


August 

9 

Wet  my  soap  and  wet 

my  brush. 

John  Jacklin  \ 

rS2^). 

August 

10 

How,  sir,  will  you  be 

trimmed? 

Lyly. 

August 

11 

B 

e  this  the  chosen  hand 

to  do  the  deed. 

Nero  {162^), 

II.  3. 

August 

12 

And  hereupon  he  bade  me  daub  away. 

Bro7 

vning. 
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August  13 

Lock  up  your  lips,  or  I  will  lop  them  off. 

Lyly. 

August  14 

His 

right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

AlVs  Well  that  Ends  Well,  IV.  5. 

August  15 

Thou  prick'st  too  deep :  art  too  keen  upon  me. 

Marston  &  Webster. 

August  16 

Each  irregular  hair 

His  barber  rectifies, 

Patrick  Hannay. 
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August  17 

Sec  how  the 

pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin  I 

2  Henry  VI.,  III.  2. 

August  18 

0  bloody  period  I 

Othello,  V.  2. 

August  19 

A  wound  is  nothing,  be  it  ne'er  so  deep. 

2  Tamburlaine,  III.  2. 

August  20 

His  steel  has  lighted  in  the  former  wound. 

Webster. 
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August 

21 

Out  of  whose  rift  there  came 

Small  drops  of  gory  blood. 

Spenser. 

August 

22 

Head  to  foot 

Now  is  he  total  gules. 

Hamlet,  II.  2. 

August 

23 

Tie  up  his  cheek. 

Termyson. 

August 

24 

^E  lifted  up  my  'ead. 

An*  *c  plugged  me  where  I  bled. 

Kipling, 
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August  25 

And  laid  the  strips  and  jagged  ends  of  flesh 

Even  once  more. 

Browning. 

August  26 

Why  that  naked  blade  ? 

Scott. 

August  27 

' 

He  cleansed  it  from  its  hue  of  death. 

And  plunged  the  weapon  in  its 

sheath, 

Scott. 

August  28 

All  is  reaped  now. 

Swinburne. 
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August  29 

The  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath  already 
stuft  tenniS'balls. 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  III.  2. 

August  30 

For  these  soft  strokes— 
Flea'bitings  to  the  jerks  I  could  have  lent  you — 

There  does  belong  a  feeing. 

Massinger. 


August  31 

Here  is  an  earnest'penny 
Of  that  rich  guerdon  I  do  mean  to  give  thee. 

Two  A7igry  Women  of  Abtngton. 
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SEPTEMBER 

Hair,  hair  I  There  is  might  in 
hair;  but  there  is  greater  might 
in  the  barber  I 

George  Meredith,  The  Shaving 
of  Shagpat. 


Septembei*  i 

Are  the  things  ready?  and  is  the  barber  come? 

Beamnont  &  Fletcher. 

September  2 

For  on  my 

chin  the  mossy  down  you  see. 

Wither. 

September  3 

I 

must  to  the  barber's. 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  IV.  i. 

September  4 

They  control  our  vegetative  powers. 

W.  Blake. 
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September  5 

There  was  barber  Dick  with  his  basin  by. 

Austin  Dobson. 

September  6 

Lust  of  my 

blood  inflamed  his  yellow  balls. 

Browning. 

September  7 

Remove  these  terrible  surfaces. 

W.  Blake. 

September  8 

Beware 

your  beard :  I  mean  to  try  it. 

I  Henry  VI.,  I.  j. 
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September  9 

I  fear  it^s  rather  rough* 

Gilbert, 

September  10 

My  silver  hairs  may  trouble  thee. 

Flatman. 

September  11 

Soon  overgrown  in  roots 
I  shall  be  closed  from  thy  sights  seize  therefore  in 

thy  hand 
The  small  fibres  as  they  shoot  around  me. 

W.  Blake. 

September  12 

Pray  dip  your  whiskers. 

Pope. 
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September  13 

The  which  if  I  do  not  carve  most  curiously, 
say  my  knife's  naught. 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  V.  i. 


September  14 

Your  inclination  to  shed  blood  rides  post 
Before  my  occasion  to  use  you. 


Webster. 


September  15 


Put  thy  nose  between  his  sheets. 

Henry  V.,  II.  i. 


September  16 


No"muscle  I  move 
As  I  lie  at  full  length. 
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Poe. 


September 

i? 

Expecting  the  sensation  of  a  short  sharp  shock. 

Gilbert. 

September 

18 

Out  of  those  lips  unshorn  . 
Blew  the  foam  lightly. 

Longfellow. 

September 

19 

How  soft  that  chin  which  bears  h 

is  touch  I 

Byron. 

September 

20 

His  vorpal  blade  went  snicker'snack. 

Lewis  Carroll. 
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September  21 

Just  a  few  ruddy  drops, 

Austin  Dohson. 

September  22 

Wounded  I  am,  and  dare  not  seek  relief 
For  this  new  stroke  unseen  but  not  unfelt. 

Wm.  Byrd. 

September  23 

What  changes  here,  O  hair ! 

Sidney. 


September  24 

There  went  but  a  pair  of  shears  between  us — 

Measure  for  Measure.,  I.  2. 


92 


September  25 

Which  he  did 

wave  against  my  throat. 

Cyviheline,  IV.  2. 

September  26 

The  fragrant  waters  on  my  cheek  bestowed. 

Cowper. 

September  27 

For  this 

relief  much  thanks. 

Hamlet,  I.  i. 

September  28 

Here,  where  the  reaper  was  at  work  of  late. 

M.  Arnold. 
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Septembef 

29 

My  hair  is  thinner. 

P.  Be7ijamhi. 

September 

30 

Sadly  I  know 

I  am  shorn  of  my 

Strength. 

Poe. 
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OCTOBER 

I  wonder  how  any  can  usurp  the 
province  of  the  barber,  and  apply 
unskilful  or  unpractised  hands  so 
near  the  grand  canal  of  life.  For 
my  own  part  I  would  not  lose  the 
daily  elevation  of  my  tender  nose 
by  the  velvet-tipped  digits  of  my 
barber — no,  not   for   an   indepen- 

dence ! 

Hojie's  Table-book. 


October  i 

You  barbarous  shavers,  that  nimbly 
With  scissors  and  razor. 

trim 

Old  Ballad. 

October  2 

If  mercy  were  not  mingled  with  their 
This  wretched  world  could  not  subsisi 

power, 
t  an  hour. 

Sir  W.  Davenant. 

October  3 

Make  it  as  clean  as  you  can. 

Ten7iyson. 

October  4 

Doubt  not  my  performance. 

Davenport. 
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Octobei*  5 

His  tedious  talk  is  but  vain  boast. 

Milton. 

October  6 

Let  you  keep  away  from  me,  and  not  be  soiling 

my  chin, 

J,  M.  Syfige. 


Octobef  7 

So  near  a  touch 
Affirms  no  mean  familiarness. 

C,  Patmore. 


October  8 

The  white  foam  flew, 

Coleridge. 
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October 

9 

Here' 

s  a  mad 

shaver! 

Beaumo7it  &  Fletcher. 

October 

10 

Take  your  ha 

nd  away  that's 

fiddling  on  i 

Tiy  throat. 
BroToning. 

October 

11 

It  must  be 

right ; 

I've  done  it  from  my 

youth. 

Crahhe. 

October 

12 

Disaster's  in  his  morning  face. 

Goldsmith. 
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October 

13 

That  did  thy  cheek  envermeil. 

Milton. 

October 

14 

That  I  should  be  the  first  to  make  you 

bleed  1 

Rossetti. 

October 

15 

Wipe 

away  the  infamous  blot. 

Milton. 

October  16 

Tie  up  his  chin. 

Tennyson. 
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Macbeth,  I.  ^. 


October  17 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 
October  18 


Yours  be  the  harvest;  ^tis  the  beggar^s  gain 

To  glean  the  fallings. 

Drydeyi. 


October  19 

ni  make  a  garland  of  thy  hair. 

Old  Ballad. 

October  20 

All  his  cushions  are  stuffed  with  beards. 

Lyly. 


October 

21 

He  washed  his  visage. 

Blake. 

October 

22 

But  on 

the  blade  are  blood'Spots  black. 

That  time  and  rust  will  not  wear  out. 

Owen  Meredith, 

October 

23 

I  shall  never  end  this  life  of  blood. 

M.  Arnold. 

October 

24 

I  have 

.  seen  better  faces  in  my  time. 

King  Lear,  II.  2. 
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October 

2E> 

How  chance  your  face  is  so  bloody  ? 

Arden  of 

Favershani. 

October  26 

Oh,  what  rude  hand 

Hath  rased  this  book  of  beauty? 

Davenport. 

October 

27 

An  advertising  barber  I 

South  ey. 

October 

28 

Whose  razor  on  my  callow  beard  was 

tried. 

Dryden, 
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October 

29 

— 

A  barber  shall  ne^er  earn  sixpence  out  of  it. 

2 

Henry  IV.,  I.  2. 

October 

30 

Never  any  more. 

While  I  live  I 

Browning. 

October 

31 

So  is  it  now  I  am  a  man ; 

So  be 

it  when  I  shall  grow  old. 

Words-worth. 
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NOVEMBER 

Now  of  beards  there  be 
Such  a  companie, 

Of  fashions  such  a  throng, 
That  it  is  very  hard 
To  treat  of  the  beard 

Though  it  be  ne*er  so  long. 

Le  Prince  d' Amour  (1660). 


November  i 

His  beard  it  had  not  long  be  shave 

His  heare  hong  all  unkempt. 

TotteVs  Miscellany. 

November  2 

This  length  of  hair. 

Guiltless  of  steel,  and  from  the  razour 

free- 

Dry  den. 

November  3 

In  fair  luxuriance  sweetly  blushing  grew. 

Paulding. 

November  4 

By  holy  rood,  a  royal  beard  I 

Tennyso7i. 
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November  5 

I  would  not  live  without  thee 
For  all  the  world  contains. 

G.  P.  Morris. 

November  6 

Bless  me  I  your  beard  is  of  amazing  growth  I 

Byron. 

November  7 

There^s  some  charges  saved  for  soap 

Roxvley. 

November  8 

All  this  in  blooming  youth  you  have  achieved. 

Dry  den. 
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November 

9 

I  preserved  these  locks  unshorn, 

The  pledge  of  my  unviolated  vow, 

Milton. 

November 

10 

Bless  thy  secret  growth  I 

Vaughan. 

November 

11 

Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance. 

Cor iol anus,  IV.  5. 

November 

12 

Blame  not  my  cheeks, 

log 

Campio7i. 

November 

13 

You  must  be  shaved,  sir. 

Beaumo?it  &  Fletcher, 

November 

14 

Spi 

ire  my  grey  beard,  you  wagtail  I 

King  Leavy  II.  2. 

November 

15 

Now,  when  I  wear  the  livery  of  time 

Upon  my  head  and  beard,  suffer  myself 

To  be  transform^  ? 

Massinger, 

November  16 

Draw  near 

fond  man,  and  dress  thee  by  this  glass. 

Vatighan. 

no 

November 

17 

Depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me : 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

Richard  III. 

/.^. 

November 

18 

If  I  pan 

t  from  my  beard,  my  heart  will  ache 

Lyly. 

November 

19 

I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  again. 

Othello, 

V.  2. 

November 

20 

Worship  my  whiskers  1 

T.  Moore, 

III 

Novembef  21 


Swear  by  your  beards ! 

As  Vote  Like  IL  I.  2. 


Novcmbei*  22 

The  properness  of  a  man  lives  altogether  in 
the  fashion  of  his  beard. 


November  23 


I  feel  a  contention  in  me  whether  I  shall 
frame  the  bodkin  beard,  or  the  bush. 


Lyly. 


November  24 

As  good  be  out  of  the  world  as  out  of  fashion. 

Cihber. 


November  25 


She^s  gi^en  him  a  shaver  to  his  beard. 

Old  Ballad. 


November  26 


Feel  the  quickness  of  the  edge! 

BeaiifHotit  &  Fletcher. 


November  27 


His  own  blood  therewithal 

He  casteth  aloft  before  her, 

W.  Morris. 


November  28 


The  achievement  of  years, 

Ey  a  minute  effaced. 
Departs,  disappears. 


Owen  Meredith. 
"3 


November  29 

I  thought  to  have  laid  down  my  hair  before. 

Landor, 


November  30 

Say  not  the  struggle  naught  availeth. 
The  labour  and  the  wounds  are  vain. 

Clough. 


DECEMBER 

Uncorrected  Nature,  where  e*er  it 
feels  the  smart,  will  run  to  the 
nearest  Remedy:  Men*s  Passions 
in  this  case  are  to  be  considered 
as  well  as  their  Duty. 

Lord  Halifax,  Character  of  a  Trhnmcr. 


December  i 

He  has  left  his 

beard  to  grow»  and  tied 

it  in  a  braid : 

We  are  half  of 

us  astonished,  the  other  half  afraid. 

Longfelloiv. 

December  2 

Keep  him  bright  and  clean  as  heretofore. 

Tennyson. 

December  3 

His  flesh  will  show  the  better  when 

he^s  shorn. 

Davenport. 

December  4 

With  latherM  chin 

And 

razor^weaponM  hand  I 
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sit. 

Southey. 

December  5 


It  is  not  vainglory  for  a  man  and  his  glass 
to  confer  in  his  own  chamber, 

Cymbelincj  IV.  i. 


December  6 

Such  dull  things  as  these  should  be  sold  by  the  gross. 
Yet  dull  as  it  is,  'twill  be  found  to  shave  close. 

T.  Moore. 


December  7 

I  such  a  spectacle  become 
That  from  mankind  I  separate  abashed. 

Longfello'w, 


December  8 

I  will  have  one  more  grapple. 

Lowell. 

118 

LyalL 


December  9 

Millions  of  harvests  still  to  reap  I 

December  10 

Terrible,  eternal  labour! 

December  11 


Staled  by  frequence,  shrunk  by  usage  to  the 

commonest  commonplace  I 

Tennyson. 


Blake. 


December  12 


Yet  nerve  thy  spirit  to  the  proof 

And  blench  not  at  thy  chosen  lot. 

Bryant. 


December  13 


Reap  the  harvest  with  enduring  toil. 

Tennyson. 


December  14 

This  custom  in  us  citizens  is  good. 

Field. 


December  15 


Pricks  and  cracks  befall  the  flesh  from  too 

much  stress  and  strain. 

Brow  fling. 


December  16 


Tempt  me  not,  I  pray :  my  doom  is 
these  base  implements  to  wield. 

Wordsworth. 


December  17 

Fearful, 
To  do  a  thing  where  I  the  issue  doubted. 

Winter's 

Tale,  I.  2. 

December 

18 

Have  napk 

ins  enow  about  you. 

Macbeth,  II.  j. 

December 

19 

And  so 

le  shaved : 

his  chin  regained  its 

purity. 
Sidgwick. 

December 

20 

With  difficulty  and  labour. 

Milton. 
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December  21 

Gather^  the  blossom  that  rebloomM. 

Tennyson. 

December  22 

Alas,  poor 

chin !  many  a  wart  is  richer, 

Troilus  and  Cressida^  I.  2. 

December  23 

What 

a  change  of  flesh  is  here  I 

Beaumont. 

December  24 

Now  a 

^  is  done  that  men  can  do. 

Burns. 
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December  25 

All  thy  hairs 

Were  bristles  ranged  like  those  that  ridge  the  back 

Of  chafed  wild-boars. 

Milton. 

December  26 

I  am  shave  as  nye  as  any  frere. 

Chaucer. 

December  27 

I  do  confess  thou^rt  smooth. 

Ayton. 

December  28 

His  chin  new-reaped 
Showed  like  a  stubble-land  at  harvest-home. 

/  Heyiry 

IV.,  I.  3' 
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December 

29 

His  cicatrice  .  .  ,  here  on  his  sinister 

cheek. 

All's 

Well,  11.  I. 

December 

30 

Peace  hath  her  victories 
No  less  renowned  than  war. 

Milton. 

December  31 


O  how  blest  are  ye  whose  toils  are  ended. 

Longfellow. 


Epilogue 

{''As  You  Like  It'') 

I  am  sure,  as  many  as  have  good 
beards,  or  good  faces,  will,  when 
I  make  my  curtsy,  bid  me  farewell. 
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